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ZT" VERY periodical writer, like every knight-errant of old, in 
affuming his office, is underftood to fwear: fealty to the La- 

dies. I prefume, therefore, it is now fo much an acknowledged 

quality of the profeflion, that it is needlefs for any individual to 

declare it. Above all others, the Lounger would with to attract 

their notice, and conciliate their favour. It is poflible to be bufy 

independent of the Ladies; but he muft be a brute indeed who can 

be idle without ’em. 

‘Lhope, then, I may take credit for a particular attention to their 
interefts, their employments, and their amufements. I fhall confi- 
der no circumftance, however minute, as below my regard, which 
can any how affect them; and every thing in the female form will 
be intitled to the immediate notice of the Lounger. 

From a correfpondent who is well aware of this part of my plan, 
I have juft received intelligence, that a very little, but a very won- 
derful Lady, intends herfelf the pleafure of vifiting Edinburgh this 
feafon ; and I take the firft opportunity of announcing her intention 
to my readers, The Lady I mean is the “ Merveilleufe Poupée par- 
** Jante;” the wonderful {peaking figure, who has fo much furpri- 
fed and amufed the beft company, beth on the continent, where 
fhe was firft produced, and in England, where fhe has fpent the 
laft year of her life. I had the honour of waiting on her firft at * 
Bruffls, and then at London; and fhall take the liberty, by way of 
ufhering her into Scotland, to relate fome particulars that pafled in 
the courfe of my laft vifit, during the Lady’s refidence in the pa- 
rifh of St Fames’s. 

That part of the company which more particularly. attrated my 
notice, confifted of a gentleman and his lady, accompanied by a 
thin tall elderly gentlewoman, who appeared to be a relation, on 
whofe arm the lady leaned as fhe came up ftairs, and who carried a 
fmall white lap-dog, on whom her kinfwoman beftowed a great ma- 
ny carefles; but the hufband looked with rather lefs complacency, 
There were two very young ladies, attended by a fifter fomewhat 
older; but who feemed to have put on the womanly garb rather 
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from fize than’ age. Next them was placed an old gentleman, 
wrapped up ina warm furtout, with fhrivelled cheeks, a fallow 


complexion, a laced fhoe on one foot, and ‘‘ his youthful hofe a 
66 


world too wide for his fhrunk fhanks,” who took great pains te 
accommodate the eldeft of the fifters with a convenient feat, and 
had huftled himfelf on the end of the bench befide her. In his de- 
voirs he was aflifted by a lively-looking little man, feemingly not 
much younger, but much frefher than him, who very foon told us, 
in the only Englifh words he feemed matter of, that he was a native 
of Gafcony, and had been but a few weeks in London. He was 
dreffed in a full fuit of black, had his hair tied in a thin queue, 
and his curls much indebted to a large quantity of powder and po- 
matum, Seeing me the only 2/o/é perfon near him, he made a fign 
for me to approach the place where the Poupée was to give audience; 
and with a continuation of the fame friendly action of his hand, 
offered me a pinch of {nuff out of avery beautiful papier maché fnuff- 
box. I thanked him in French, and we were immediately on an 
intimate footing. “ Et vous, Monfieur,” faid he, holding out the 
box tothe gentleman with the flender legs. The old gentleman 





took the box, and examined very curioufly fome figures that were 
painted on the lid, 

The mafter of the exhibition now made his appearance, and ad- 
drefled the company (as nearly as | can recollect, after hearing the 
fame piece of eloquence twice) in the following words: ‘‘ Ladies 
‘* and Gentlemen, Ave de goodnefs to regard dis young Lady. She 
“* has had de honneur to be feen by de Emperor of Germany, de 
“* King of Pruffe, de King and Queen of Frarice, and Monfeigneur 
* le Dauphin, when he was but tri monts old, at which time fhe 
had de honneur of being exactly of de fame fize vid Monteigneur. 
* You fee her attach’d to de plafond of de chamber only by dis 
** {mall chain, no bigger dan one filk trid, and I hold myfelf here 
at long diftance from her, fo dat it is impofleeble der can be com- 
munication vid any perfon. You fee dat trompette which fhe 
wears at«her mout; in dat if you {peak any queftion it pleafe 
you to put, in ever fo low a vifper, Ma’ moifelle will ave de hon- 
neur of making anfwer.” 

There was a fhort paufe, no body feeming to chufe being the firft 
to addrefs her ; till my Gafcon rofe, and making a bow, firft to the 
old gentleman, by way of apology, and then to the young lady 
who fat next him, handed her, who feemed not well to know whe- 
ther to refufe going or not, up tothe place, and, with another 
bow, prefented her to the figure, to whom her queftion was to be 
addreffed, 
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addreffed, Having been a vifitor of the lady’s before, I knew how 
to make the moft of my vifit; and contrived 'to place myfelf in fuch a 
fituation as not only to hear the queftions that fhould be put aloud,. 
‘but to make a pretty fhrewd gueis at thofe which the queftioner 
might not quite fo much incline fhould be audible to the company, 
as well as at the anfwers. The young lady blufhed, fmiled, and bit 
her fan; but being re-affured by her conduétor, and the reft of the 
company, at laft put her mouth to the little trumpet that conveys 
the queftion, and afked Mademoifélle in a half whifper, “‘ How 
“* many lovers fhe had ?”—“ More than are good for me.” Mifs 
fmiled again, but looked as if fhe did not agree with her. 

The exhibitor made a fign to the French gentleman, who had 
handed back the young lady-to her feat, to afk his queftion next. 
“* Place aux Dames,” faid he, pointing to the married lady I men- 
tioned before ; who, recommending her lap-dog, who was fleeping 
on the bench by her, to the care of her relation, whom fhe now 
called Coufin Martha, advanced to the figure, and afked her, “ If 
“ fhe was married ?”—‘* Dieu m’en garde — Heaven forbid,” an- 
fwered the Poupée. The Lady looked at her hufband, and feem- 
ed as if fhe perfe@ly agreed with her. 

As the gentleman got up to make way for his lady, he difcom~- 
pofed the lap-dog; for which his wife chid him, and fcolded Mar- 
tha. ‘** Does Monfieur chufe to afk any ting?” fiid the fhew-man 
to him.—*‘ Not I,” faid he furlily; “ Does your Doll never fpeak but 
** when the is fpoken to?” “ Never, Sir; fhe is too well bred.” 

——He interpreted the queftion and his anfwer to the Frenchman. 
* C’eft dommage,” faid he in return, “ That’s a pity, the gentle- 
** man thinks ;” re-interpreted the exhibitor to the married man. 
“ No, by G—, that it is not,” replied the other. The fhew- 
man interpreted again ;—the Gafcon received it with one of thofe 
fignificant fhrugs with which the philofophers of his country re- 
concile to themfelves and others every difpenfation of Providence. 

A lady, whom | had not obferved before, now came forward. 
She was in a much fuller drefs than any of the reft of the compa- 
ny, and had one of the fineft complexions in the world. She 
looked very narrowly at the Poupée’s head-drefs, and the particu- 
lar fit of her tucker, ‘ What fort of paint do you ufe?” faid the, 
loud enough to be heard by us who were near her,—“ Vous n’en 
** avez pas befoin,—You have no need on’t,” anfwered the figure; 
the equivoque was a very polite one, “ C’eft charmant!” faid the 
Frenchman, looking firft on the Poupée, and then on the lady; the 
jady drew back, and feemed inclined to blufh—but could not. 
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-** Do you chufe, Sir?” faid our exhibitor to me, I declined 
putting the lady to the trouble, having been convinced of her abi- 
lities at Bruffels. On this the old gentleman came forward. Like 
the laft queftioner, he examined Mademoifelle very clofely, put- 
ting on his fpeétacles to aflift his examination. “ Pray Mifs,” 
faid he, with a fort of chuckle, “do you garter above or be- 
“low the knee?” The anfwer was fo low I could not hear it; 
but the old gentleman hobbled back to his feat, apparently not 
quite fatisfied with his reception. The married lady now prefled 
her kinfwoman to put her queftion in turn: but fhe would by no 
means confent to it, hinting, that fhe could not think of putting 
her mouth to a trumpet that had fo lately been polluted by the lips 
of a male, My friend the Gafcon, on being told of her refufal, 
feemed to enjoy fome joke that had ftruck him, and, as they fome- 
times think aloud, was muttering to himfelf. I heard the words, 
“d’un certain age;” but he ftopped fhort, and faid aloud, that the 
Lady certainly thought it was more /é/on les regles for her to be afked 
queftions than to afk them, Mifs Martha purfed up her lips, and 
faid fomething of impertinence and mixed companies. It is almoft 
four, faid her kinfwoman; and taking up the lap-dog, walked out 
of the room, leaning upon Mifs Martha, and telling her hufband 
to follow them, The Frenchman was on his feet in an inftant; 
and fkipping over the benches, got down ftairs in time enough to 
call her fervant, and to hand, firft her lap-dog, and then its mi- 
ftrefs, into the carriage, that waited for them. He offered his hand 
to Mifs Martha, who would not accept of it. The hufband bruthed 
paft him with a look that did not feem to thank him for his atten- 
tions. Go home, faid the Lady to the footman, who looked to her 
for the order; and the coach drove from the door, The French 
gentleman turned to me, who was ftanding behind in the entrance, 
“« En Angleterre le mariage eft une affaire fi fombre.—In England 
“ marriage is fo gloomy a bufinefs.”———“ Quelquefois,— fome- 
* times,” faid I fmiling. My Frenchman caught himfelf imme- 
diately. —“ Affurément, Monficur n’eft pas marié.”—1] affured him 
I was not married, “ ]] n’en a pas l’air.—You have not the lcok 
© on’t,” This, in his opinion, was both a felicitation and a 
compliment ; and fo it had one of my beft bows at parting, 
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